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CHAPTER IV.

(Comtinued )
ke Pight at Twelve Fathoms.

or never!" I thought
And, as the blade went
home I leaped back and
stifensd mysalf for the
- shock of the great
walves slamming down on the handies.
It did not come.
Itried to draw the ax out and could
jot.  ‘The tridacna, in its dying agony,
Bad ‘gripped its musclas round the
L But the closing-muascle was
d: the valves could mot shut.
Dr at least I thought so, I drew my
‘  knife and took the risk of put-

&

e

AL S PR LA e, &

-

-t

away at the huge mass of meat
d - : By degreea the mechanical
| I prip on the axblade lessened and I
y Bed it out,
it was posmible to empty the
'and- 1 began tearing the meat
pway in lumps as big as butchers’
! apnd filnging It down on the
The whitensss of the inner
pare as polished martie, bogan
P Bhing through. I had thrown away
LA geeater. part of the contents when
Jast on what I sought.
Thare it was, the little brown par-
iviag loose beslde the greedy
that clutched at it and at

had
e . It geamed to me, as
ol mm.moudputn
the bag round my neck, as if a

sater in which I stood. The evil
l—4he thing that had caused
befors, that would asgpuredly
% again. There, at the bottom
the sea, It would bave been pafe;
tiail ¢f blood that marks the path

diamond would have
away in the safs, the

And | was taking It back.
1.dec 1 atood with the stone In

( i my hand and thoug 1 do not know

I‘ I thought; something mad, if

- -

it be to think as other men
Whether 1 should have gone
thinking or not 1 can not say.
d not get the chance, For, just as
151 ¥ad taken the diamond out of my
! mething huppened that made
L 5:;’ it back again in frantic
hgate and tug at my signal-cord as
d as T could. Not hurriedly, but
, softly, and almost gracefully,
; long, deep-blue form cams

'

gid h the water, and, with
o Bl aped tall,

- ts scythe-sh
(Mipde straight for me.
~{ belleve now that it was going alm-
bly' for the remaina of the tridacoa
Rhd was not troubling about me at
I 'Feowid not have smelt 8o attrac-
tive, cased up in metal and rubber, as
bid the raw scattered fleah.
But hobody waita to try conclu-
ny' with & sbark In l{'l a;wn e:e;
went through the wate
oy o lu tho‘:rl:pulndot lh?1 Dawn
d drag me, alarmed, an he waa,
uu;’ long stay, and 1 felf that shark
at my toea every inch of the scvenly

. *Nothiag touched me, however, The
“all of the Dawn appeared above my
4—a welcome sight, indeed; the
flashed before my oyes, and
twa pairs of handa were pulling
aver the bulwarks and m':nlwlat:
L] st the glasses on my helmat.
;g not of the fainting kind, but 1
admit I had te 1!“ down twh!:;
! were doing It, and waa not ve
m' a8 1o my whereabout for a mo-
nt or two Ler.
v -fl'hou. when ﬁ:ty had got the helmet
jofhk snd my luoga were full of the
fresh air-—the glorious air of
whelffll itgelf—I maw that the
Marguls was kneeling on the deck bo-
dde we to get his head on a leval
ith ming, snd gazing s0 anxlously
into my face that I could mot help
.’qm e out Into laughter. !
» "Grace to God, you nra well!” sald
“the Marquis, his face lighting up ke
! shinn after rain. “You slgnaled
* when wa pulled, but, my
dy We WOs near bringing you up
Did we not see that the
¢ of the Gertrude had come

l'*k 1 yelled, “Dand!"
"Eaﬂ.!",vrled'thn Murquis and the
\ ther,
a ‘b;u!" the captaln declared, “that
wds, aba up salled and off with
forp thay was well on hoard."
p she had: lharla was n;dn;ﬂn
ebper.to be meen, It a after-
.mpard that Uood Joe Gllbert had com-
. plotely tost his head at the sight of
'h Awo divers, one obviously mur-
the other dead and mutilated,
;and  had ataried off as hard as he
oould for the magistrate and the
police on Samaral. This job was too
much for him to handls, he sald, and
he didn't want to get his head Into
no murdering rows and have the
Government jumping on a harmeas
man that odly wantad to do well by
Axpry one.
' waa to his panic haste that I
d my 'freedom to carry oul my
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Own plans, (here at the bottom of the
sea. Had the Marquis or the cap-
iain realilsed that Ullbert's divers
wers dead they would have pulled ms
up at once. Hut divers’ paralysis had
heen common in the fleet, and they
took the disturbance on the Gartrude
to mean nothing worse, as her s
in the confusion, had not besn half-
mantod,

The Marquls and 1 discusssd after-
ward whether the (ireek eoculd have
known or not that Mo's brother bad a
dinmond on his ugly little person. I
inclined to think that he did not, In
& pearling fleot the minds of men run
exclusively on pearls, and nobody, so
far as 1 knew, had nald anything
about diamonds at any time,

The acute little Greek had some-+Q

how sensed the existence of a small
and preclious valuable in which wa
waore interested; he had shadowed the
Papuan to try and find out what he
could, and, being baffisd, hnd taken
mervice on the Gertrude for the sele
urpose (or so I judged) of followl

o's brother baneath the water
robbing him thers where Do man was
Nkely to sae or Interfors,

1 do not think It evar entered his
head that a stranger not a diver by
profession would risk the descent In
twelva fathoms of dangerous watar
merely on the chance of seeing what
he was up to, But then he did not
know the stake.

Or so 1 thought, The Marquis had
his own opinion.

He had his own opinion about the
diamond, too. ‘That night we wven-
tured, very cautiously, to take 1t out
and examine it in a quiet corner, He
handled its beauty—our own at last—
with a touch that was almost re-
luctant,

“Mint. now that It in to us, T 4o not
feel as 1 have feit about 1t before,” he
sald. "I hope these misfortunes are
at an end”™

“Well, you wanted It on H
you should be glad now we have it I

‘my hand Inside the shalls, alagh- sald.

“Distant fields are always green’”
quoted the Marquis gravely; and 1 was
so amased to hear him quote a prove
erb right side up for once that I al-
most dropped the dlamond on the floor.

CHAPTER V.
The Secret of the Stone Oven

Country.
HE Marquis and I sat on the
I hot black sand of Kara Bay

and trisd to realize that we
were shipwrecked.

It was not easy. There
was the calm, blus, burning sea In
front of us, there waa the ruffie of
foam on the coral resf a mile or two
out from the beach. Therse were the
sea hawks hovering and veering just
as they had been doing an hour or
two ago when we had left the little
constal steamesr for a stroll on shore
while some small trouble ir the an-
gine room was repaired.

And there—was NOT—the Waiwaera,
With our own eyes ws had ssen
her pet under steam again, start to
make o littls closer In shors before
putting out her boat to fetch us of,
strike the 1ll charted reef bow on
and go down in the desp water out-
slde like a tic can that fills and
sinks in a well,

It was s0 quick that they had not
even time to sling the boat out, The
reef, with its long knife edges, had
ripped her open from end to end. She
was overioaded with ore from a new
mine near Samaral. She was a crank
little boat at best, and as for E“n;-
tight compariments, you might us
soun have expected elevtric light, or
cold storage, or o satlnwood grand
pluno—such as they have on the west-
ern ocean liners, here were no frills
of any kind sbout the Walwera.
When shie hit she went dowp and
made no fuss about it.

The Marquis and 1 saw the whole
thing thers on the baach two miles
away. We heard the rattle of the
engines as tbey broke loose and

lunged whan she up-ended. We
cenrd tha pitecus cry, thin and faint
with distucce, that ruse to an unpity-
ing heaven, as the decks went under
wuter. After that there was notbing
any more, just the hiusa sea and the
burning sky, and the circling and
huvering bronse sea-hawks, busy with
thelir fshi again.

“Is it real?" usked the Marquis, his
hands flat on the sand, supporting his
huge body, his eyeos stariog, like the
fized eyen of & doll, out to the emply
son.  "Flint, what shall a man suy
when he sees a Lhing like that? This
& a Jovil of a gountry, where ons
may see twenty men encounter death
vut there at one's eyes and sit and
look as calm as this! My Flnt, if 1
am mad, then you are it also, be-
causs you have no emotion no more
than me."

"“We're nelther of us mad, or bad,

elther 1 suld, “We'll ba worry
enough whean we've had time to
realige that poor old Tommy Ciregg In
gone, and Jensen and the rest; but
we're shipwrecked ourselves, and In a
bit of a Nx, Marky, and that's going
to take all our thinking for some
time,"

‘Whera are wo?" asked the Mar-
auis, looking round, It was not a
pretty bit of scensry, Kara Hay In
the sort of pluce & man might go to
dis In If he feit like it, but 't (s not
the wort of place any ons would svar
want to live In, As @ matter nf fant,
no one ever has,

Tha bay Is like a black-lip shell, In
curve and in color, The sand is like
powdered cinder to look at., and as
hot as the lnnocent looking ron door
of a furnnce, to feel, Behind comes a
belt of polsonous palnty-gresen low
hush; behind that again, forast, so
dark sand tangled that it looks hinck
evan at midday. The whole place hus
o dendly, fungold sort of look, as |If
It had sprung up in & night outl of the
heat and rain and genorsl decuy, and
never hiaidl bean or could be wpoturs!
and normal In [ta growth,

I knew whers wa wers weall anough
and did not like the knowlodge, The
Walwern, on hor vovage to join &
North Clerman Lloyd bost at Wil-
hemshafen, ran along & lonely and
unfrequented coast, and the lonelisst

most unfrequented and most gener-
ally undesirable bit was the bit where
tha Marquis and | had bean marconsd
<-here In Kara Bay, with a sult of
clothes aplece, two revolvers, a few
domen cartridges, two tins of meat
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und a paper bag of biscuits,

The

Marquis, of course, did not
d a fix we

quite understand how
were in, 1 did, and I h

of our cise,

Kara Bay ia & hundred miles or
more from anywhere along the coast.
The sealine s precipitoua there-

abuuls; there in no ensy beach to
follow, as In the wealern country,
A boat is your only chance. Wut

when you have no boat?

The Kara River runa into the aea
It comes from the
Kilokl Range, a rampart of rock and

rlose wt hand,

no time to
spare for anything but consideration

forest eleven thousand feet high.

lg # succession of rapids and falls,
1 knew all about .the Kara Hiver: ne

help there,

Behind the Kilokl Itange you strike
down toward country that is at least
There In &

known If not Inhabited,

Gouvernment station there.
lated It to be something llke sixty
miles away from us In & direct line—
journey over

\f we wers luoky.
seemed to be the Kiloki Range or
Wa wanted about forty
carriera with food and tenta and trade
goods, and we wanted maps and feld-
ulusses and compasses, and rifies and
shotguns and ammunition,
the journey as most people in Papua
lu}l L‘l'l. we P?le" not
likely to get any o ese Lhings on
the black-sand beach of Kara Hay It

a fortmight's
mountaing

nothing.

iake such trips.

was up to us to try what we oould
do without them; or elss stop there
and die.

That wos what I told the Marquls,
the nerlousness of
our situation, but not making little
He listened patiently and
I really do mnot think any
ane. even a man who knew him as
1 did, could have anticipated what

not exargernting

of 1t
sighed.

ha would reply.

“Flint. my very good friend,” he
sald, twisting both ands of his mus-
tache at once, “that which 1 chiefly
in the affair Is that it shall

segtes ks that we shal

now be 80 many wee

hite woman. And look, on
the Norddeut her Lloyd, we should
in thres or four days have been ait-
ting on the feet of many beautiful

the Norddeutse

ladies, and they should have l:ll.l
politenesses—what do you Bay:—
smouged us greatly, because of the

horrors we have encountersd,
gret to lose that.
feel that this sacre
mond has made us enough adventure
already.”
“You dan

sald,

“I don't know, but I think !t'a con-
founded likely,” sald the
putting up his hand to the =»
that ran round his fat neck.
andventure, yes,
and she brings
And Flint, my friend, there
when the

brought us
that dimmond,

ture,

us muare,
comes the Ume, after all,
rolling stone maketh the heart slok,

Dot you think 117"

“I peckon this sn‘t just the time to
"Wa may

think it, i 1 do,” T said,

get through

Marky."
‘Is It #o had as that?"
“Just 8o bad,” 1 waid

The Margquis lookad out at the sea,
Iving blue and ealm ahove our late
then

companlons’ grave, le

duead s large, white =itk handker-
with a ecoronel at
the corner, spread It botwaeen his two
hands and deliberately beagap to shed
tecre.

I wan long past being astonlshed at
anyvthing that he
wi ohead hitn, reasonably cartain that
my statement of our difficulties had

chinf embeeidered

1 ocaleu-

s ogaw
't suppose lf wan the Hr;-r
cerer's Btone sunk the Walwera®

Marquis,
tring
“Hhe
padvens

this, and we mayn't,

might do.

nothing to Jdo with his emotion.

oried quite simoly and uneMectedly
for =a
stopped, wipsd his aves and Tace with
the handkerchisf and sald

I have wopt them who died
finishad, T.ead on'" Adding
after thought: Tt s a mugnificent

minute r o Twao,

‘Then

amhroldery on that handkerchief

was meda for ma by a little boautiful
who 'oepd Tq Shall T tell you of

har?"

s WA

TONE

e

‘baawtituls’ who

“That range of enchanting beauty?

(T i

*“I ho you'll on thinking it anywhere—not suv much us ons could
1o Weo've ::t 10 cross u'h.. use to lay out o tennis ground.

fore we die of starvation or fever.

Our lunch that we brought from the Ity of the acene. It wos cxw:tly like
steamer I golng to last us & good & clump of enormous brown toad-

ing himsalf u

those

to take jous we lost.

hands were allp

specchlensnenss,

seon something and

were ton or u

1 ra-
Also, 1 begin to
d pig of a dia-

look mearcely human:

languages-all

hit onm ut lanst,
the Mambare tongus,
fuces showed wsigns
thas others remained biank.

T axplnined that

our ship had sunk and that we de-
fired to go Lo the Uovernment sta-
tivh on the other side of the range.
It the men would guide us there, I
said, the Government would give
them any amount of treasure—sait,
tobacco, knives and tomahawks, ca-
liee eloth.

The Interpreter spoks to the othera
They seemed dissatisfied, but they
came out of the brush Into the clear.
ing and we wers able to ses them.,

"Murky,” 1 sald, "we've got to keep
our oyos skinned; these seem to be
Kolroros, and they're among the worst
vannlbals In New Guinesa, Protmbly
they've never seen white men before
up here: it's all unexplored country.”

Do you supposs we shall be ext?
asked the Marguis

“Not necessarily. Cannibals aren’t
always eating . We may hs
able to make and get them to
guide un”

With a view to thia, I collected any
Httle  trifles we could spare—a 0
matchbox, & ailk tie, & anwll penknife
—and offarsd them to the tallest man,
who seemed, hy hin demesnor, o be
womsthing of a ¢

e wus a splendidly made fellow,
quita naked save for a bark waist
cloth, and all hung over with ahall
and dog's tooth ornaments. [ lookmd
anxzlously for any trade beads in hin
e the harly ptoss Kaives oF tomm~
any of the party m -
lmfnn. They wera armed, besides the
spears, with stona-headed clubs and
long dnggers made of human thigh-
bone. It seemed plain that they had
haid no dealings with civilized men;
and this was s0 much the worss
for us. -

The chief seemad pleased with tha
gifis and sald something to the man
who could spsak Mambare. It up-
penrad that he wanted us to coms th
hip village, which was ogly a littla
way off. He sald that he would glve
us muides; but I noticed that he
looked at the ground us he spuke and
did not face us.

“Wwa had better go' 1 told the
Marquis, “I don't like making friends
with natives as & ruls; nine times out
of ten it's a mistaks—but want of
tucker gives us no cholce,. We'll try
and got carriers thore and aome yama

“I'd be delighted, another time,” [ 10_take us on.
wa have to
think of how we're ever guing to get
back again to the
love us both, Marky, you und | have

. View,
ol g ll:g“m;}“;l::!:;-m-:p strangest things [ had seen, even in

he way proved to ha very much
ln:ler than wa expectad, bot, tired
am we hoth were, the sight of the
village aroused us when it came Into
It was certainly ono of the

strunge New Gulnea.
Wo were now In the midst of the
high rangoes, and thors was no level

The village crowned the Imposaibil-

stools, and It was bracketed—onn

“Wa will dapart at ones,” sald the could not say set—onio the aldea of
arquls, 1ifting his huge bulk lightly & needie-point peak more llko &
enough from the ground and draw. church spire than anything élse, The
P like n soldier on par- housea were mere semicircular roofs

of thateh, placed upon bamooo figora
that were stuck to the mountain by

It was the wild pig, T think, that plles lu some incomprehensible fash-
suved our lives—and at the same loB.
tu{t: nearly e?‘m éhnlr loss,

‘s were threes aya
beach, well up Into the Kilokli Runge, kept etanﬂmuntlr close wbout us and
but almoat broken down with hard. Heem
ship -sd short coﬂ;mnnl. when 1‘:" get uway from them, As pothing un-
chanced upon the brute in a gully,
and shot it with our ravolvers, Wa Away from the mountain l:;ril:flhllr
out it up and set a leg to roast; the own couhtry, we did not thin try-
:::I?nu.p:':a%wg‘rhml veason Pleasantly clear that we were in re-
to know, ours wers not the only nos- &lity not cmployers of thess people,
trl‘ththnh plcrrliwdl’lt. od

‘hen the leg was done, wa stuffed.
No food could be carrled far in that 8pproached thelr homes, chunting
climate, and the mors we ate, the loudly and triumphantly, with an in-
We wers both greasy describable undertone of something
with the richness of thae meat: our that—as we understand the word—
ry, our faces hin- Was not human; something that
I think, our hearts felt harked back the ages very near to
'notu.:r thnrll ':Imz had done for the them and very far from us.
ast forty-eight hours.

‘Another oge, my Flint; make hay he was, be managed to ?
whiln the iron is hot,” counselisd the We tolled up the frightful slope:
his own mouth to
He was sitting oppo. this Darwin of yours bLad reason,
sita me as he spoke, and | suw his liston then-—Ilisten to the wild beust
fnce grow suddenly swelled; the eves howling over ita preys!"
started out, the cheeks becams puffy.
At first I thought he was choking; 1 snapped, belng & little crous w
then I guessed he was trying to say fatigus, “Aund soyhow, the lnas vou
something; then I knew that he had talk, the better. Thay can guess &
I turned round loi from one's tone."

Up the peak of thin amaszing place
from the we werd guided by the koiroros, whe

resolved that we should not
provided with wings could have pot

into the NG, even though it began to be un-

but prisoners,
The Kolroron began (o sing as they

The Marquls heard it too. Tired as
gasp oul As

“Mint, if you desire a proof that

“We uren't gulng to be any p"ft';

But I must say, when we got Into

Behind um, looking, as savages in the villuge ilxell, onto the slope that
the bush always do, just as if they ssamad to take Lhe
1 had grown there instead of arriving, or Pluce Hoyale, or Unter den Linden,
ugly-looking 1 began to feel that we were in a
heads standing quite still in the un- tighter place thun ' had thought. For
The tips of a numbher of I saw something that 1 had not quite
s#pears showed up In tha tangled expected to see.
giran bestde themr. They wera an

co of its Plaza,

IMug out In the aside of the hill and
forehenda lined with neatly fitted stones wore

making them certaln long, cofin-like holus that [
thelr halr was knew st once for stone ovens of the
tralned In greasy curls that fell far main range peopls, They sesmed to
back and Increassd
angle of tha fure. Thalr hlack and there I8 only one jpd of gams that
white eyes looked stondily nt um out nesds a stone oven six feet long W
of thelr brown faces, and the loalk bake it ln—man,
was that of savags men, near, t
ten thousand asons of evolution diz. pleassd to find that we had got into
tant. Acroas the gulf, what thought the Htone Ovea couutry without ex-
could travel?
Wea got up on our feet at ones, and aver get out again. [ trusted a goed
T spoke to the men In belf a dogen deal to our revolvers; firearms will
thea New gou far among men who huve never
Cluinea tongues I knew anything of seen them—but the mountaln tribes
hoping to find some means of com- are good Aghtsrs, for Papuans, and
I was lucky enough to 1 did not anticipats that it would
When | got down to ha sasy to get away, If we had occrs
ons of the slon to try It
uf Intelligence; The, led us into the largest housa

beast-like be nearly six feot In length., Now

That s why [ was not too wall

pecting it. i wondered If we should

of the village, a ramahackle shanty

wa wers great of a place, with speara and shislds
ohiefs who had lowt our way: that buny up un the walls and bamboe

Are You Going Away for the Summer?

When you go out of town for the summer you may find it Is
difficult and costly to provide yourself with the right sort of reading

Why send to the city for novels at £1,25 or £1.50 each or buy
them at a fancy price in some country store?

You can supply yourse!f with the best, most delightful summer
reading for six cents a week.
subscribing to The Evening World for the summer months
secure a complete novel each week. Not some old book a
country dealer has not been able to sell, brt the firest up-to-date fiction
by the foremost living authors.

Bear this in mind, not only for yowself but for any of your friends
who expect to spend the summer in the country,
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shelves to slesp ov, It smeiled of
unwashed sigger,‘vld bay, damp and
rain; and you couM Ses the moun.
faln clouds ourling and wreathiag,
through the splits in the erasy floor
=~vary much of the house project-
Ing right out ove: u::“'“ at all

wn the hill, Ants coming
out of the top of a tall snt's nest,
Faa the people of the place, yslling
with sxcitemen: at our arrival. They
had not a stitoh of clothes among
tha Jot; even the women were
dreaned mersly In a few amall land-
rhells strung round the neck and a
handful of dogs' tosth fastened like
tasseln Into the hair,

“When we shall leave this -
remarked the Marquis, "1 will take
with me & complets costums of one
of thessa women, to carry ln my
purse all the tims, so that | ma
show Jt to the delightful Illlll‘
hlui!m“:hen I go to Lendon and
ear m say, ‘Oooh, shocking!'
;'?Il.a'i Js what they love tc say, ::

Ha looked about the ugly erowd
agnin.

"“They are not natural, thess peo-
ple; 1 do not love them.,” he com-
mented. “Hee, then, how they are
every ons beaded back from the
walst like & man who has n tetanus
fit. becauss of the climbing they
;Iwnp do. When wa go away from
-"'—-—

He Jookad ahout again,

“If wa go away from here,” be
amended, coolly, “you shall sss that
I will give a lectiire to the sclentifics
in Paris, & most blooming learned
lectures.”

“l hope you will, Marky,” T sald.
We were sitting on the bamboo bed-
place now, smoking a little of our
cherished tobaceo nnd  wondering
when or If the Kolroros would give
us somethl to eat. One of tha
childran—rather a pretty littla chap
of toddling age, wio had beon linif
walking, half crawling on the verge of
an appalling precipice as we came
up to the villake ~made Ita way over
to us and an touching our clothen
with childish curiosity, The older
perople watehed it, but did not go
near; they seamed shy of putling
their hands on us.

The Marquis, who was fond of
children, careased thé little thing
and teded to make frisnds with him
(rather foollahly, [ thought) by tuk-
ing the dlamond out of the case In
which wo carrled it, and making It
flash, The child looked at 1t and
then retreatnd, at a oall from his
mother, atriking at the stone as h»
went., It dropped and wa both went
after It with a hasty exclamation, as
the floor was full of holes, [ recov-
ercd It and fastened It up again in
ita case with & bit of alrln.!i

“I'll take my turn now, Marky" 1
sald, hanging it around my neek,
For we had been carryine it day and
day about, under our clothes.

“Laok!" mald the Marquia, making
a small motlon with his hand. |
looked and saw a Kolroro, whom |
had not previously noticed, Ilterally
glaring wt me aa I put the stone
away, He wasn by a good deal the
tallest man in the village, and he had
a very fine erown of bird-of.pamdise
feathars on hin head—among them
the plumea of the rare hlue species
that s worth m@nost what you like
to ask for it In elvilization,

1t wus evident that he was & man
of some standing, | suspected him
to be the villugs sorcerer, as he had
an ugly necklace about his neok,
made of locka of human hair, atrung
alternately with somo of the small
bones out of tho car, and aupporting
a kind of trophy mades of double
teeth.

“More trouble about the diamond,”
1 sald, “That brute has a mind to
get It If he ean A norcerer, 1
reckon.”

There was soma murmuring among
the men, and they drew off Into &
corner of the house by Lhemaelvas,
talking and looking at us, especinily
at me. The Inevitabla evening rain
of the mountaine waa coming down
now Iin a waterfall rush; the purple
gorge bhencath us, that wo could ace
through the open door, was fling
up with u stormy sea of whito
cloud. Withont, precipices, \restops,
clouds and  pluneine  steps,  all
drenched In roaring rain: within, &
gloomy, damp-amelling house of rot-
tenn thatch, white akuvlla gleaming
through the dusk from the place
where they hung a-swing upon the
rafters; shadowy men-ithings, inure
than balf bruts, ilowmux at ua from
thelr corner * ® And out upon
the hillside, just a few yards away,
the long stono ovena—walling.

No, It was not a pleasant nrospect,
take it all in all.

For the moment, however, [ thought
there wan no actusl danger. T have
aeen much of the Papuan tribes, and
it did not seem to me that thoxa
Kolrorog had the blood-seeking meod
on that night.

“] don't think they'll attack Ju_u
yet,” I told the Marquis. “But I'd
be as glad If they hadu't seen the
ptone, They're talking about it now,"”

“What do they sav? asked the
Marquls sagerly.

“I can't tall you that, but I ean
gueas they're ulllnf each other all
about it, I'd be willing to make a bet
It's known to them. It must be one
of the cvelcbrated morcarer's charins
that gn knocking about all over the
country, ovaased fromn ome to the
other.”

*And they will try to got 111"

“Nea, It und un'

It grew darker In the chief-hounse,
thero un wo sat on the hamboo aleep-
ing whelf, listening to the unvarying
roar of the ruln and watching the ex-
clted waving of the Nead-plumns In
the eorner, whore the cannibale held
thelr conference—the plumens were ail
wo could see now, for a naked Papuan
Leromes rapldly and completely in-
vinible, once It begine 1o grow dark.
The Marqu's waa very much quleter
than usual, but I do not think hs was
at all afralid. 1 think he reckoned on
baving a fNght by-and-by, and liked
the |des.

Aa for mymolf, well, a man with any
aense isn't wfrald In a tight place;
It would be ldiotie, hecause you want
nil the nerve vou have, o get out of
i AN usually you are much too busy
trinking what to Ao to worry over
waal may happen if you don't 4o it

A waman brought a toreh n by
and by, and sald somethiing that
causel great excitement. The men
Juriped about and elapped thalr hands
and made nolses axactly like tha noise
a dog makes when it seea ity ford In
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front of . The Marquis and | both
had our hands ready upom our re.
volver butta, but we nesdn't have
troubled—it wan only the ::.' that had
already bad so much to with our
fortunes, coming in again. They had
been heating it up and were bring-
it in for supper.
e all sat down on the foor then
~and the meat waa shared out, to-
ther with & lot of aweel potatoes,
ot frow the ashes, The nlbals
gave us & liberal ahare and o we
& bamboo full of water to drink out
of. They tors and gnuwed thelr food
in & way that was not pleasast to
watch-—remembering those long ovens
on the hill
“Bacred name of a camel, what &
lecture 1 will give!” sighed the Mar-
quia, with hisn mouth full of awest
th!.l:’. “Look  ut !lu'llr chesta all
ol with the climbing, and
their feet that have monkey toes, and
the cords on the inste and the
nostril of the plg that they baval
Bee how they jump, they fMitter, they
are all the time nervous and diss
tracted! That comes of living on
the edge of the cook-pol; i you hol
our finger up at one, and say ‘Hi!
e should jump to break the floor™
“l hope you won't,” | sald, looking
down at the velvel-black gulf of va-
cancy that ons cauld pee between the
alats of the flooring. “Don't you get
too sclentific, ¥: 1 warn
that pervousneas of theirs Is a
sign. Also, their fricndlineas ia a bad
sign. Bhove back and Anleh your
food with your shoulders net the
wall, If you tuke my advice” |
moved over an | spoke and the Mar-
quin followed me,

We wte as men eat who do noh tion. When we came out on the

know where their next meal la to
come from; we flled our keta
quietly, when we could swallow ne
more,  The Kolroros were so buay
chattering among themselves “that
they did not notlee what we wers
dolng. Tln! did not molest um,
thungh I could fesl there wan trouble

In the alr,
1 vannol say we d & pleasant
night. We kept wateh In turns, and

gol some aleep, through sheer fatigue,
Iving just where wa had eaten our
meal, on the floor of the chief-
house, The cannibala were sleeping
all around ous, snorting and snoring
like walruses. One of them lay
neronn the door, 1 notloed, and as 1t
wan hardly large enough to crawl
through, ha guarded it eMelently,

Townrd 4 o'clock In the morning (1
found the tima by fesling the hands
of my watoh), the presentiment of
coming trouble got hold of ma so
completely that [ resolved to maks an
attempt nt tting away, cost what
It might. Thbé mare [ thought about
that llberal supper, the loss I liked
It, The mors | conaldered those long
atone ovens on the hill, the wors like-
Iy T thought it that they would be
fllisd on Lthe morrow—if we did not
Fet away,

L fult for tha Marquis In ths dark:
It was his turn to aleep, but he was
not slesping. T put my mouth to bis
:lol; au:i uht;plrtrad :':::t':u Then 1

out my knife an n out
away the flimay hamboo ﬂuurin:.fl
was tha time of the waning moon:
I knew that we should hava light
snotgh to sea by, once we rot out-
::h-. and “"“1” would lust til dawn

ma up. Hy dawn w t ho
Y out of the way, SRL None o

It was easy #nough to cut the f
without wnking thn'anlmm. ulnoo’:l'l
natives are henvy nlaspers, and thesa
men had fed full befors they slept.
Uetting through was mors dificult: |
gritted my teeth at the creaking

Nolse mads by the Marquis's woight
an he lowsred himself nnar.m
Whern I had cut through there LLT]

sloping moll underneath; we got hold
of tha mupporting plea that ware
thrust into it. and holding on Ly
them, made our way very cautiously
down tho precipica to the place whers
the trees and llanas beaan onos mors.

The angle here was awfu', but wa
had plenty of hand-hold, and crapt
nlong mecurely enon=% in the wWatery
moonlight  Tha rain was over now
and the river far below us at the
hottoir of the gorge roared full-fed
Rlung Its way.

Not a sound cams from the load-
atoal clump of Louses abuve sy we
crept down the praciples, We wers
out of earshu' hefore long, and able
to sponk am wa mount the next
kreat wall of rock, kesping always In
the direction of the far-off Govern-
meant station, which I now began to
hope we shoulld roach. By the lay of
the land, I guesard wa had forty miles
or more to g, nnd that might maan
& weak In this country of precipicos.
Htlll, If we could find anything to sat
on the way, and If the Kolroros did
not recapture us, It was—just—posal-
':I;. Lo gt llhruuun‘

Jawn, rising red through the table-
Iand of whits cloud, like spilled blood
spreading on snow, came up an
enught us wooner than I liked, Wae
Wore oub of sight of the villags, hav-
Ing crossed two ridges, but osur posl-
uluin. n;!mblnl' u;; “la bare rock at the
sldn of a waterfall, was dangerous!
exposed should uny of !hong-lmro'-
be within might. 1 atopped where |
Wian, on & ledge of stune overgrown
with white butterfly orchids, and
Inuked ovar the tonsing blllows of tree
tn_F; that lay bhehind.

ere was small satisfactlon o that
An army might have beon hidden in
ths bush, following us up. Htill—con-
sldering the =pood the Kolroros could
kesp up In this mountaln rountry
when they chose—It certalnly did ook
P4 If they wors not pursulng us, The
Marquls was jubllant.

“They are not spiritual, thess peo-
plo,” ha declared, serambling llke a
cockroach In my rear. “'Hy gum! |
think thelr mentality ta far baek In
the seals of evalution; they are blosssd
Ilota, They lock the stabis door whon
the milk Is split, I ean Ngurs how

thoy are saying Injuriss to one an.
other about our Invaslun, now we are
wafe avay'

1 did not sav anything, for the rea.
mon that 1 was not very wire wa wers
safe nway ye! Thoare was  Somes

thing 1 10 not understand alwiit this
ansy letting go. All the samo, there
wvam only one thing to do- ko on as

fant am poanible, and wa 14

Townrd midday, na we were crowl-
Ing painfully up a parpendiouiar fors
est Dung out liks & haarth rug loft to
ey, over the slde of a 8,900-foot cliff,
I faneled the light ahead waas Erowing
vary cvisar

All morning wa had been working
along as ono ganeraily doss In the

d down alongside It. It was, In truth,
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Interior, right at the bottom of the
forests, Juaging our direction by com-
pass and by the rise of the land,
ssaing no more of the country In
eral than If we had been ora
along in the deptha of the sea. Bul
the light ahead and above looked AS
If there were a big break-off some
where. 1 pointed it out to the Mar.
Quins, te sncournge him,

“1 believe that's the southwesters
face of the Kiloki Range

10,” I mald, “If there's a

drop t and If we can geot
it will give us a long lift on our
to_the Government station.”

sheltered from ail Dﬂ
He cast a glance at hid -
ki shirt and trousers, crum and
mm :.nd Inr?. In many

" A wifs or & da asd
s she beautiful? he asked

"Who! The R. M.? Don't knew
who bhe Is; but I should thiak it
most unlikely he has any womeakind
up thers "

The Marquis sighed and was silent,

Wa were coming up to the light
now, and it grew clearsr and clearer.
There was evidently a hig drop some-
:.t::n vary h;ll' And unless my

wara much mistake

llu}vil Nu.:n-rmu. L R

"Hear that, rky” I “that
roaring sound? Youw'll p!mlr ]
& young Niagara somewhers when we
Tweil, It wos lagara

ell, It was not a N

Vietoria Falls, but It could hnngl'.l:
Its own very well with any other fall
In the world you might like to men.

summit we saw that the whole
countrysids was broken away under
our feet and that the nearest thing
to an, a8 we stood up thers on the
verge of & inighty basalt wall, was
tha feathery top of & forest so far
baneath as to ba half blus with dis-
fance And we saw that the whols
of this Immense rampart, greater
than any straight-down drop [ bad
ever seen In my life, was taken at
one leap by a river that came dows 3
from & ridge above the one we had 3
bsen elimbing,

The Marquis stood quits still on the
summit, looking at the Indescribably
magnificent view spread out below,
for some minutes. .
“"':o thlnl:‘;unlo sald a. last, “that

ours o-—

1t oun that no other eye

et your revolver out” [
Thera wan no use making a fuse—J
hats ru?—-but thers was also ne
uso trying to deny that our unlucky
fata had caught up with us agaln,
and that the pussie of the morning
was fully explainad at last,
on the verge of the precipioe, .
Ing nonchalantly with their toes hal’
over, as only a mountain native ean
were & dusen or more Kolroros whe
had slipped out of the bush like
Wnakes as the Marquls was speaking.
From what I vould see they musi
have taken n short cut, got to the
g«-lru befors ua and n coms

riably walting for our arrival.

This time thers conld be no dowb*
whatever about thelr intention. The:
had surrounded us befure you could
say “knife"—not very close, but near
onough to be dangerous—and wars
ereeping closer and closer, polsing
their stone headed clubs In an omin-
ous manner, From the dense wall of

Ty behind, a apear came whist -

ng oul, excellently aimed for ths

Maruis: It missed him by more

than an ineh. Another went into my
hat and knooked It off.

We drew our revolvers and fired.
The Marquis got his man clean
through the temple and dropped him
as neatly an ons could wish, Mins
was hit in the ribs; he foll over the
precipice, ari his ‘cry, as he went
dolwni. grew |Ihla Hka the whistle of
® traln running away In the distance
until we ceased to hear it.

Wo bad not much lelsure for lls
tening., In any case, The Kolroros
had boltad at the first shot, as na
tives uenally do; but they were busy
throwing spears from cover pow, and
the Marquis and I had to use more
ammunition than we liked, firing ar
random Intn the grasn, befors we
succeaded In stoppins them.

Th-g dld seem to be driven off a'
Iast, howavar, and we hegan walk-
Ing alonk the adge of the preciples,
to try and find & way down, for that
was now a vital necessity.

There was naone.
climbed ani
Thoe

We tramped and
looked for half the afternocem,
sun got down In the weat; we 3te &
little of our food as we clambered
about, seeking endlessly, and dranl
from the poJis mnde by ths spray of
the waterfall. That waterfalll It
blocked us like & wall of lron; we
could not cross It, or swim It, or get

an ¢Mcient gatekenper to the coun
of the Stons Ovens, i
“Marky, I'm of oplaion that
knew this all along.'” 1 sald.
played with us ilke cats with a
mouse. They et us go just this far,
knowing we could get no X
As Lo what | think of the beasts™——
1 sald what | thought, without
laying any restra’'nt on mysalf. The
Marquin listened for a moment, and
than jumpsd up—he had bean
on a stone~and gave a kind of ho
“louk down!" na cried. 1 looked.
Fur, very far velow I saw the fig.
urs of ona of “he Kolroros, carrying
& dead body on his shoulders, llke

an ant guing home with & gralp of
vorn

Weo wera a good way from the q
waterfall af that momant, but the "
wall was still urbroken, and I could adads

not sea any place wherse the mas
could have got down, Stlll down :
be had evidently got, and the sight o
encouraged us more thap 1 conldd ]
say

“The sun's faillng'us now, Marky,”
T said, “hut to<morrew a9’ find that
trnck or .

“1 think you kave reason; If we o .
do not find it, we shall undoublediy i3
kick the bucket n this out-of-thes
road wilderness,” replied the Mare
quis. “And !f we were to finlah Mke
that, how many women of & e
beauty and a great kindneas v
pour tears for we two over all (
world!™

The sun was golng down,

“Your watch first to-night, .
| § uld'.. "“And my turn for tl-m

mond.
(To Be Continued.)
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